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THE TWO FRIENDS. 




CHAPTER I. 

N a fine frosty day in the latter end 
of December, one of those bright days 
so often seen in France, the Countess 
de Dampierre set forth, accompanied by her 
little daughter, to take her morning walk 
along the Boulevards of Paris. 

As they proceeded along that most beautiful 
of promenades, many of the passers-by turned 
to look at the mother and her child ; and truly, it 
would have been difficult to find a more attrac- 
tive pair. The Countess was a woman of hardly 
twenty-eight years of age, and was one of the 
most celebrated beauties of Paris. Her face 
was almost faultless in feature and expression, 
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and her fine figure and graceful carriage were 
set off by her rich and well-adjusted dress. 
She wore a costume of black velvet profusely 
trimmed with lace; a bonnet of the same 
material with white feathers, and a muff and 
cuffs of costly sable, completed her attire. The 
lovely child by her side was dressed in blue 
and white, the colours so often worn by 
children in France, in honour of the Blessed 
Virgin, and as she trotted along beside her 
mother in her blue velvet pelisse, and dainty 
white bonnet, it would have been hard to find 
a more lovely specimen of childlike grace. 

The Boulevards were crowded, for people 
were beginning to make their purchases in 
preparation for the Jour de I'An; and the 
shops were full of the most varied and tasteful 
articles for etrennes, which were displayed in 
profusion in the windows. Great was the 
joy of Marie, as she gazed with admiring eyes 
at all the beautiful things exposed to view, 
and her mother's patience was taxed to the 
utmost, as she entreated to be allowed to stop 
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and look at each thing. At last they reached 
a celebrated toy-shop, where every variety and 
kind of doU was displayed. 

Here Marie stood entranced; there was a 
large doll dressed as a bride in a splendid 
white satin gown with lace flounces, and a 
wreath of orange-blossoms on her head, be- 
neath which her silky hair fell in long curls 
on her shoulders; miniature bracelets and 
chains covered her neck and arms, and on her 
fingers shone tiny rings ; she wore white shoes 
and real silk stockings. Other dolls were 
dressed as the bridesmaids, and the whole wed- 
ding party were represented. It was a splendid 
toy, and Marie*s admiration was intense. 

" Oh, mamma," she cried, " do look at the 
dolls ! see, there is one dressed as a bride, and 
all the bridal party round her; and oh! mamma, 
they say they can talk ! do look, are they not 
lovely r 

"Well! Marie," said her mother, "should 
you like one of those doUs for your New Year's 
Gift r 
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" Oh, mamma ! how kind, how good of you 
dear dear mamma ! I should be happy indeed 
with a doll like these ; and then you know, I 
could ask Celine and Lucie Belmont to come 
and play with me, and we should have such 
fun together, and they would so admire my 
doll." 

" Well, Marie, you know I promised to give 
you a reward if you were good, and ma soeur 
Thdr^se has given me an excellent report of you. 
She is, I am glad to say, much pleased with 
you, so now, if you like, we will go in and 
look at these dolls." 

They entered the shop, and soon Marie's 
eyes were feasting on all the glories of dolLs of 
every description. Dolls dressed as brides, 
dolls at a party, dolls in ball-dresses, baby 
dolls which by a clever mechanism were made 
to sit, to move, and even to say papa and 
mamma ; all were displayed before her. 

But the one dressed as a bride had capti- 
vated her fancy, and after changing her mind 
several times she finally decided on choosing 
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it. The Countess de Dampierre now inquired 
the price. 

" Sixty francs, madame !'* 

" Sixty francs ! that seems a good deal to 
spend on a doll, Marie." 

Poor Marie's countenance fell, and she grew 
very red as she said : 

"But, mamma> you know it is for my 
New Year's Gift." 

" True, Marie, but in general I get you some- 
thing useful, besides a toy." 

" Oh, but, mamma, I have plenty of useful 
things, and this doll would make me so happy," 
said Marie^ lifting her lovely face in a coaxing 
way to her mother. 

The Countess de Dampierre could not resist 
the longing eyes and pleading looks of Marie^ 
who was an only child, and the idol of her 
mother's heart, and to say the truth, the doll 
had been a long promise ; she therefore ordered 
the one selected to be sent to her address in 
the Champs Elysees, and Marie left tlie shop 
jumping for joy, wild with glee, chattering 
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gaily, and thinking the summit of human 
happiness would be reached when the coveted 
toy was in her possession. 

The day, though bright, was bitterly cold, and 
Madame de Dampierre was already thinking of 
^returning home, when her attention was arrested 
by the plaintive voice of a little girl, who was 
offering violets for sale to the passers-by. 

"Violets, madame! buy a bouquet of me, 
madame, I entreat you !" 

The Countess took a bunch of violets, and 
was looking in her purse for a small piece of 
silver, when Marie pulled her gown. 

" What is it, Marie dear ?'* said her mother. 

" Oh, mamma, do look how pale and thin 
she looks," whispered Marie; " and her frock is 
so ragged, and I can see she has only one 
wretched petticoat ; she must be so cold this 
frosty day, I'm sure. I'm cold, even in my 
warm pelisse." 

" Alas, my love," said her mother with a 
sigh, " I fear there are many, many, who are 
both cold and hungry." 
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" Oh, but, mamma ! do go and speak to the 
little girl ; just look at her, she does look so 
sad, and I don't believe any one hardly buys 
her violets.*' 

The fond and indulgent mother smiled at 
Marie's eagerness, and she turned to look more 
attentively at the poor child. She did indeed 
look very miserable ; she appeared about the 
same age as Marie, who was ten years old, but 
her face had the peculiar look of premature 
age which starvation and misery induces, and 
her large and lustrous black eyes looked un- 
naturally big in her thin sallow face. Her 
cheeks were hollow and blue with cold, her 
black hair was gathered beneath a handker- 
chief in the manner peculiar to Paris ; but the 
few locks which escaped made her look still 
more pale. Her frail little body was trembling 
with cold beneath her ragged dress, and as she 
raised her eyes to the Countess, there was a 
look of indescribable sadness in them. 

"Where do you live, my child?" said 
Madame de Dampierre. 
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"In the Faubourg St. Antoine, madame 
Impasse du Loup." 

" Have you any parents ?" 

" My father is dead, madame, and my mother 
is very ill. We came to Paris, two years ago, 
from the South of France, My father thought 
he would get better work here, and for a time 
we did very well ; but he caught typhus fever 
and died, and since then mother and I have 
been in great distress. My mother got a little 
for a time by ironing, but for many months she 
has been ill. Pauvre maman r said the 
child, and her tears feU fast. 

"And how, little one, do you live now ?" 

"The Bureau de Bienfaisance allows us a 
franc a week, and my mother earns a little by 
embroidery. I get a trifle by selling violets 
and other flowers, but often no one buys of me. 
We are behindhand with our rent, and our 
landlord will wait no longer, and threatens to 
turn us out on Monday ; and if we must go, we 
have but the streets to go to, and mother will 
die, and then I shall be left alone." 
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Here the poor litUe girl burst into a fit of 
sobs, and Marie, who had been standing listen- 
ing with intense interest to her sad tale, caught 
the infection and began to cry too. 

'* And how much, my child, do you owe for 
your lodging ?" 

** Sixty francs, madame ! sixty francs ! and 
how, and where are we to get that sum ?" 

Sixty francs ! it was the price of the doll, 
and Madame de Dampierre could not help re- 
gretting she had spent so much in gratifying 
her child's wishes ; she said nothing, however, 
but presently Marie pulled her dress again. 

" Mamma, would you be angry with me if I 
told you something ?" 

'^ No, my darling ! what is it ?'* 

*' Mamma ! if you please I would rather not 
have that doll." 

" Not have that doll, Marie !'* said her 
mother ; "what do you mean ?" 

"Mamma dear! you know the little girl 
says her mother wants sixty francs for her 
rent ; I would much rather she had that, than 
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that I had the doll; and she does look so 
miserable, aud she is so cold, and so thin, and 
I'm sure she is hungry too, cannot you give 
her the sixty francs, mamma ? Please do !" 

The Countess's eyes filled with tears at this 
proof of Marie's tender feeling and compassion 
for the poor ; but anxious not to awaken in 
the child's mind sentiments of vanity and self- 
esteem, she only answered : " I will think about 
it^ darling, and first we must make some 
inquiries about these people." 

"What is your name, my child ?" she added, 
turning to the little girl, 

" Eugenie Carron, madame." 

"Well, Eugenie," said Madame de Dam- 
pierre, "here is a trifle to help your poor 
mother to day and get something she requires ; 
and now, my child, go home, and tell your 
mother that I will come and see her." 

The child's eyes sparkled with gratitude and 
delight as the Countess slipped a few francs 
into her hand. 

She thanked her again and again,^ then 
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gathering up the remaining bouquets of violets 
she hastened to offer them to Marie, and 
seizing her hand she kissed it fervently. Then 
obeying her benefactress's injunctions, she 
hastened away in the direction of the Faubourg 
St. Antoine, and was soon lost to view amidst 
the crowd of passengers on the Boulevards. 

The brightness of the morning was now be- 
ginning to wane, and Madame de Dampierre 
determined on returning home. Marie talked 
unceasingly of the little violet-seller, of her 
sad and hungry looks, her ragged clothes, and 
her grief when she spoke of the possibility of 
her mother's death, 

Tiie doll was forgotten, and even when the 
Countess wrote to countermand it, Marie ex- 
pressed no regret, and only remarked with a 
sigh that she supposed it would soon have 
been broken ; that she was very glad Eugenie's 
mother would have the sixty francs; that per- 
haps, she would get quite well again, and 
then the little girl would be happy too, and 
lose her sad looks. 
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Madame de Dampierre did not forget her 
promise, and the following day she ordered lier 
carriage, and drove to the Bureau de Bien- 
faisance in the Faubourg St. Antoine, to make 
some inquiries of the Sisters of Charity about 
Eugenie Carron and her mother. 

The good Superioress confirmed all the little 
girl had said. These poor people had come to 
Paris some two years past. The husband was 
a cabinet-maker, and tempted by the prospect 
of higher wages, they had left their native 
town of Aries to seek work in the metro- 
polis. 

But they soon found all was ruinously dear, 
and though Pierre Carron was a good work- 
man, he could not compete with the skilled 
mechanics of the capital ; their little stock of 
money melted away, and poor Eugenie began 
to droop in the close atmosphere of the wretched 
quarter they inhabited. Want, disappoint- 
ment, and grief brought on a fever, which soon 
turned to typhus, and in one short week 
Pierre Carron died, leaving his wife and child 



JilAFIE'JS SELF'DENIaL Vj 

without any resources on the wide world of 
Paris. The priest, who had been called to givd 
the last sacraments to the dying man, recom- 
mended the poor widow to Steur Ang^b'que, 
and through h^r means she obtained a little 
work, and maintained herself and her child for 
a time. But hard work and misery soon told 
on a constitution naturally feeble^ and notv she 
was in the last stage of consumption. Sucll 
was the account Soeur Ang^lique gave, arid 
the Countess, deeply interested and touched, 
begged the nun to conduct her to the abode of 
the poor woman. The good Sister readily 
consented, and entering the Countess's carriage, 
they drove to the entrance of the narrow 
court where the widow lived. 
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CHAPTER II. 




HE abode of Eugenie's mother was in 
an old dilapidated house in the dark 
street called Impasse du Loup. Here, 
in a miserable garret au aixi^me, on an old 
rickety bed, lay the sick woman, her bead 
propped up by a bundle, which served as a 
pillow, and a few. ragged coverings alone pro- 
tecting her from the bitter cold. The large 
old-fashioned chimney was destitute of fire, 
and the piercing air came in gusts from the 
ill-fitting window and cracked and crazy 
door. 

The day had been bright, and now the settinor 
sun cast a glow on the wan pale face of the 
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widow, giving a slight tinge of colour to her 
wasted cheeks. 

She had evidently once possessed the tra- 
ditional beauty of the women of Aries, and 
though deathlike in its pallor, her face looked 
like a piece of fine sculpture, so beautiful were 
her features as she lay with closed eyes, dream- 
ing, perhaps, that she was once more in the 
lovely orange-groves of Provence, or thinking 
of her old mother and her childhood's home, 
which she would see no more on earth. 

At length she opened her eyes and fixed 
them on the crucifix which hung opposite her 
bed, and as she gazed on the image of the 
dying Saviour, she murmured: '^ Jesus, forsake 
me not" 

Just then a knock was heard at the door, 
and the Countess with Soeur Ang^lique entered 
the room. 

The experienced eye of the nun saw At a 
glance that the disease from which the poor 
invalid was suffering had made rapid progress 
since she last saw her, and she rightly judged 

2—2 
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that she had but a short time to live, and that 
already the shadows of death were gathering 
round her. 

She hastened to explain to the widow that 
Madame de Dampierre was the lady who had 
met Eugenie the previous day, and who had 
now come to do what she could to aid her. 

Meanwhile the Countess had ample time to 
examine the wretched abode, and as she looked 
at the scanty furniture and fireless hearth, and 
thought of her own luxurious home, the tears 
mounted to her eyes, and she inwardly resolved 
that as God had led her to seek these poor 
people, she would do all in her power to relieve 
their wants. In a tone of deep compassion 
she inquired how the sufferer was ? 

" Alas ! madame, I am much worse ; yester- 
day I broke a bloodvessel, and now I feel I 
am going fast. If it were not for Eugenie I 
should be glad to die ; but what will become 
of my poor child, alone in this great city,. when 
I am gone ? We are in debt for rent ; and 
though I have parted with all I have^ I cannot 
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induce our landlord to wait, and he insists that 
we must go out on Monday ; — Monday/* she 
added aside, " perhaps I shall be at rest ; but 
Eugenie 1 oh ! my darling ! where will you be? 
what will you do when I am gone ?" 

The tears choked her feeble voice and brought 
on a violent fit of coughing. The good nun 
raised her up, and the Countess said gently : 

" My friend, do not grieve ; God has per- 
mitted that I should find you out, and believe 
me, He will watch over your child. I will pay 
your rent, and if it pleases Him to take you to 
Himself, I will do what I can for Eugenie." 

" Oh, madame, how can I thank you !" said 
the sick woman; "how have I longed for some 
one to be a friend to my little one, how have I 
prayed to God! and now I feel He has heard 
my prayers, and I shall die in peace," 

The Countess now asked where Eugenie 
was. 

" She is gone, dear lady, to carry the money 
you gave her yesterday to our baker's. We 
have owed him a little for some time, and he 
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is poor himself and can ill afford to wait, but 
he has been very kind to us." 

"Well, my poor friend," said Madame de 
Dampierre, " when Eugenie returns, if you can 
spare her, send her to me — my little girl is 
longing to see her again— and I will send the 
money for your rent by her ; and now I will 
leave you, but soon I will come again to see 

you." 

The kind lady pressed the hand of the 
widow in her own, and was almost overcome 
by the grateful thanks and blessings of the 
dying woman. When once more in the street 
she requested ma Sceur Ang^ique to send fuel 
and such things as she most required to the 
poor invalid, and begged her to get some 
clothes for Eugenie ; then thanking her, she 
took her leave and drove home, to give Marie 
an account of her morning's work, and to tell 
her of the invitation she had given her 
protegee for that evening. 

Marie's delight knew no bounds, especially 
when her mother put into her hands a small 
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purse containing the sixty francs, the price of 
the doll, and told her she should have the 
pleasure of giving them herself to Eugenie to 
pay her mother's rent. 

The little girl duly arrived, and looked so 
different in the clothes the nun had procured 
for her that Marie hardly knew her again. She 
hastened, however, to present her with the 
sixty francs, and further endowed her with a 
bundle of her old garments ; the Countess 
brought a small basket containing various 
delicacies for the sick woman, and poor 
Eugenie's eyes sparkled with joy, as she 
thanked her benefactress again and again. 
Marie asked her many questions and brought 
forth all her playthings to show her, but as it 
was getting late, the Countess would not 
detain her, and therefore desired her servant 
to put her in a fiacre which should convey her 
home. 

Some days passed away, and Madame de. 
Dampierre was prevented by business, which 
obliged her to leave Paris, from going again to 
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Tiai the poor vidow. JU l-sst a note arrived 
fiom ScBur AngSique, infixming her that 
Ifaitune Gkrnm was dying, and had a great 
i deaie to see her bene&cizess oooe again, 

j Madame^ de Dain|HeiTe aeooixling^y set forth 

j the following morning to visit the poor suflferar^ 

and Marie b^ged so hard to be allowed to go 
with her that her mother yielded to her 
entreaties and gave the desired permission. 
Fearing, however, she might be too late to find 
the widow alive, she thought it more prudent 
to leave Marie in the carriage, and hastened 
herself on foot along the dark street which 
led to the abode of the dying woman. 

Climbing the steep stairs she opened the 
door of the miserable garret, and here her 
anticipations were fully realised. The poor 
woman was dead, and lay calmly reposing in 
that last long sleep. A cross rested on her 
bosom, and in her hands was a bunch of violets, 
a token of Eugenie's love. The little girl was 
kneeling beside the wretched bed, sobbing as 

though her heart would break. Poor child, 

I 

I 
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she W9.3 now alone, and the mother who had 
been her only soiirce of happiness was gone 
for ever. The orphan kissed again and again 
the cold face which looked so peaceful and 
still, and nestled her head on the bosom which 
had so often pillowed her in infancy, 

Alas ! the heart which in life beat with such 
tender love for her was now still for ever, and 
the moans and tears of the orphan were heard 
only by God. 

The Countess, on entering the mournful 
chamber, was deeply affected, she knelt down 
for a few moments and offered up a fervent 
prayer for the dead and for the orphan, and 
drawing the little weeping one to her side she' 
made her repeat with her that sublimest of all 
prayers, "Our Father who art in Heaven.*' 
Then she led her from the room and took her 
down to Marie, whose tender heart overflowed 
at seeing the grief of the little girl. Then she 
sent for Soeur Ang^lique, and learnt from her 
the particulars of the poor woman's last 
moments. She had, it seemed, broken another 
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UoodTessel the previoos day. and had sent 
Eugenie to seek a priest and to tell Soeur 
AngSiqueber end was near. The non hastened 
to her» and found she had abeadv received the 
last rites d religion from the excellent curd of 
the parish, 

F<»r some time she lav as though asleep ; at 
length a change came over her features, and 
slowly opening her eyes, she signed to Eugenie 
to kiss her once more ; the child threw herself 
on her mother's breast^ and in that last em- 
brace the poor sufferer's spirit had flown to its 
eternal home. 

The Countess begged Soeur Ang^ique to 
make all the arrangements for the poor 
woman's funeral at her expense, and proposed 
to her to receive Eugenie into the orphanage 
of St. Vincent. The excellent nun readily 
agreed, but nothing could induce Eugenie to 
leave her mothers remains till the last sad 
ceremony was ended. It was arranged there- 
fore that when all was over, Eugenie should 
go with Soeur Ang^lique to the orphanage. 
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and that Madame de Dampierre should defray- 
all expenses of her maintenance. Marie pro- 
mised her little friend she would often go to 
see her, and leaving the weeping child with 
. the nun, the Countess at last took her leave. 
The Jour de I'An was now close at hand, 
and Marie's act of self-denial and charity was 
not destined to lose its reward. The Countessf 
had transmitted the whole history of the 
episode of the doll to her husband, who was 
absent with his regiment in Algeria. The 
Count de Dampierre, charmed to hear of his 
child's kind action, giving evidence of so much 
nobleness of heart, determined to give her an 
agreeable surprise. He wrote therefore to the 
toy shop and desired that the doll which had 
so captivated Marie's youthful taste should be 
sent to her on New Year's Day. Enclosed 
with it was a card, on which was printed in 
gold letters the following inscription : 

"TO MAKIE, 
As a reward for Self-Denial, 

From her affectionate Father.*' 
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And beneath was written : 

" Whosoever giveth to drink to one of these little 
ones a cup of cold water only in My Name, shall in no- 
wise lose his reward." 

When the box containing the doll was 
brought to Marie, her delight may be better 
imagined than described, and the coveted play- 
thing was far more valued from the act of 
self-sacrifice which she had made in her 
compassion for Eugenie. Nor did she forgot 
the poor little orphan, she constantly went to 
see her ; but many many weeks passed away 
ere poor Eugenie could forget her grief, and 
she long pined for the loved face, the caress- 
ing words, and the familiar voice which was 
hushed for ever. 

Gradually, however, the poor child became 
more reconciled and looked more bright and 
happy ; but she never forgot her mother and 
her loss, and the early sorrows of her life gave 
a tinge of melancholy to her character which 
nothing could ever efface. She proved very 
intelligent, and made rapid progress in all the 
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nuns taught her. So superior indeed were her 
abilities, and so great a taste did she evince 
for music, that after two years Madame de 
Dampierre placed her in a first-rate school, 
where her talent was cultivated in the highest 
degree. 

She spent her holidays in the Countess's 
house, and by her gentleness, her gratitude, 
and above all, her sincere piety, she endeared 
herself to all. Her devotion to Marie was 
touching, and her gi-eatest desire seemed to be 
to repay by the tenderest affection all she 
owed to her and to her noble mother. Nor 
was Marie less attached to the orphan. The 
little girl's sorrows and melancholy fate had 
made a deep impression on a naturally gene- 
rous and feeling heart, and as Marie grew up, 
and all her good feelings were strengthened by 
religion, she treated her protSg^e with the 
kindliness and consideration of a sister rather 
than a dependent, and the interest which had 
begun in charity ripened into a lasting friend- 
ship, whilst on Eugenie's side her whole 
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lore centred in the yonsg and beaatifBl girl 
who had reacned her fnHn misoy, and had 
bronght peace to the last hoars cd" her dying 
mother. 
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CHAPTER III. 

|EN years have passed onward ere we 
agaia find the two young girls. Ten 
years to most of ns bring many 
changes, but to Madame de Dampierre they 
had indeed been eventful. 

During that period had occurred the me- 
morable and sanguinary days of June, in 1848. 
The Count de Dampierre was one of those 
most active in the repression of the insurgents, 
and the same day that witnessed the murder 
of the saintly Archbishop of Paris, Monseigneur 
Aftre, was also fatal to Louis de Dampierre. 
Urging on his men to take a barricade in the 
Faubourg St Antoine, and in the thickest and 
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hottest of the fight, he "Was strtick doti^t, 
pierced to the heart by a ball from the itslir- 
gent party, and when they brought him back 
a corpse, his widow and child were almost 
inconsolable, for he was adored by them 
both. 

Nor was the loss of her brave and indulgent 
husband the only misfortune that had come 
upon the unfortunate Countess. By one of 
those financial crises, inseparable from revolu- 
tion, all her own and her husband's fortune 
had been swallowed up, and after the sale of 
their hotel in the Champs felys^es, and of all 
the beautiful pictures and furniture of the 
Count de Dampierre, there remained to his 
widow and child but a scanty income, barely 
sufficient to enable them to live in the 
humblest manner in the retirement of a pro- 
vincial town. 

Many of Madame de Dampierre*s friends 
indeed came forward and testified their sym- 
pathy in her sorrows, oflfering her hospitality 
and assistance, but her proud and generous 
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nature shrunk from anything like dependanee, 
and she wisely decided to leave Paris and its 
neighbourhood, and to seek in a distant part 
of France the rest and retirement she so 
greatly needed, and oblivion of her former life 
of ease and splendour, and of memories now 
become so full of bitterness. After much 
demur she decided on retiring to the town of 

N in Brittany, and here she hired a small 

house with a garden, in one of the faubourgs 
of the town, and established herself in it with 
Marie and Eugenie. 

The two young girls of our former acquaint- 
ance have now developed into womanhood. 
Marie has grown into a lovely girl of twenty 
summers, and is the very idol of her mother's 
heart. Her golden hair is drawn off her face 

in a chignon of natural curls, which fall low 
on her shoulders, and her eyes of the deepest 
blue look darker still beneath the fringe of 
dark eyelashes that shade her beautiful cheek, 
and her light step and slender figure are full of 
grace. Eugenie, though she has never lost the 

3 
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look of melancholy induced by early suffering, 
has also grown into a tall and striking-looking 
girl ; her dark lustrous eyes, and the rich masses 
of her black hair, and the look of intelligence in 
her face, give a charm to her features, whilst 
her gentle expression interests all who see her. 
Her devotion to her benefactress and to Marie 
has grown with her growth, and now that 
misfortune has come upon them, Eugenie's 
whole thought is to repay the debt of gratitude 
she owes to those who have been her kindest 
friends. The devoted girl resolved to work 
night and day for her old mistress, in order to 
supply her with some of those comforts and 
luxuries she had been so long used to. She 
and Marie soon unpacked and arranged in 
their new home the few articles of furniture 
that had been saved from the wreck of their 
fortunes, and when they had established 
Madame de Dampierre in her own arm-chair 
in their tiny salon, with her embroidery by 
her side, Marie and Eugenie set to work to 
consult what they should do to ivy and add to 
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their scanty means. Now it was that Eugenie's 
talent for music came to her aid, for she soon 

found out that the town of N was a very 

musical place, and she resolved, as soon as 
they were settled, to seek an introduction to 

Monsieur B , the director of a musical 

society in the town. Monsieur B — r, besides 
being an enthusiast in his art, was a man full 
of kindness and benevolence, actively engaged 
in many good works, and to him Eugenie con- 
fided her plans and the position of her dear 
benefactress. 

The director was attracted by the young 
girl's charming countenance, and her devotion 
to her friends interested him. He promised to 
look out for pupils for her, and having tested 
her powers on the piano, he engaged her to 
play at a series of concerts given each year in 
the town. 

Meantime Marie remained with her mother 
find superintended their little household, and 
often, when the day was done, the two friends 
find the Countess would stroll out along the 

3—2 
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pleasant banks of the Loire and indulge in 
dreams of the future, or in long conversations 
on the memories of the past. Many a time 
would Eugenie recall the first day of their 
meeting, and when the early violets of spring 
appeared she would gather a bunch for the 
Countess, and reminding her how she had 
rescued her from misery, and comforted her 
dying mother, would exclaim : " Now ! my 
dearest mistress, it is my turn to try and repay 
you," and she and Marie would discuss how 
they could make the noble lady more happy, 
and add to her comfort. They made no 
acquaintance save with the good cur^ of their 
parish and the Sisters of Charity, who here, 
as in all the large towns of France, had many 
establishments. 

Eugenie and Marie delighted to visit the 
hospital, the crSche, and the other institutions 
under their care. Amongst the Sisters Eugenie 
discovered the nun to whose care she had first 
been confided, and who had assisted her dying 
mother. The Sisters of Charity of St. Vincent 
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of Paul, even in the terrible revolution of 1848, 
had commanded the respect of all classes. 
Sceur Ang^lique was one of those most revered 
by the ouwiera of the Faubourg St. Antoine, 
and during that dreadful time had been un- 
tiring in her devotion in nursing the sick and 
bringing aid to the wounded on both sides. 
Many a soul had she brought to God by her 
gentle admonitions and exhortations to repent- 
ance; many a life had she saved by her 
ministrations, and on one occasion when the 
insurgents had taken prisoner an unfortunate 
agent of police who had made himself specially 
obnoxious to them, and were about to massacre 
him, the intrepid nun threw herself between 
him and his assailants, protecting him with 
her own person. Raising her crucifix aloft, 
she bid them desist from their wicked purpose 
or strike their victim through her own body, 
and when they remonstrated and bid her stand 
back she cried out, " I fear you not, I fear only 
my God."* 

* A fact. 
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The revolution over, she had been sent to 
N— to recruit her strength and recover 
from a fever she had caught in nursing the 
sick, and deeply was she interested in hearing 
of the sad reverses which had befallen Madame 
de Dampierre, and delighted to find Eugenie 
had not forgotten the lessons of piety she had 
inculcated in her youth. Soeur Ang^ique 
encouraged her in all her exertions, and bid 
her come to her in all moments of difficulty, 
and it was Eugenie's delight to visit the good 
Sister and especially the orphanage, where the 
poor children reminded her of her own sorrows 
and of the sad fate she had been rescued from, 
and all her spare moments she devoted to 
visiting the sick poor, remembering her poor 
mother^s dying hours. 

By her exertions and her industry she 
soon contrived to bring something of comfort 
to the home of her benefactress, and her 
greatest joy was when she could procure 
any little gratification for her beloved Ma- 
rie, or surprise her by some little purchase to 
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embellisli the house or to add to her simple 
toilet. 

The frequent concerts in the town gave her 
many opportunities of exhibiting her talent, 

and the good director, Monsieur B , had 

not only conceived a great regard and respect 
for the young girl, but had a real admiration 
for her uncommon genius. 

So things went on for some years, when an 
event occurred which brought a great change 
to Eugenie and her friends, the Countess and 
Marie. 

Monsieur H -, one of the musical cele- 
brities of Europe, was announced to give a 
concert at N — — , and on returning from one 
of her daily rounds of tuition, Eugenie found 
a note awaiting her from her patron, the Di^ 
rector, enclosing tickets for the concert for 
herself, the Countess, and her daughter, and 
offering to introduce her to the great artist, if 
she would call on him the next day. 

The offer was eagerly accepted, and the 
following day Madame de Dampierre acconi* 
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panied her young friend to the good director's 
house, where she was presented to the cele- 
brated artist who had so long been the charm 
of the Parisian world. 

Monsieur H was a liberal protector of 

all who evinced a genius for music, and on 
hearing the young girFs fine interpretation and 
splendid execution of one of his own works 
was warm in his encomiums, and at once pro- 
nounced her talent of the highest order. 

" But, my dear young lady," he said, " you 
must not remain here in obscurity ; such play- 
ing as yours can only be really appreciated at 
Paris; you must go there, and allow me to 
introduce you to my friends, and I engage you 
to play at one of my concerts." 

Eugenie thanked him joyfully ; for she saw 
in this proposal a road to fame and a means of 
restoring Marie and the Countess to their 
former station, and her greatest longing was 
to see her lovely friend in the position which 
belonged to her birth and rank. 

So on their return to their little home, 
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nothing was talked of but their removal to 
Paris, and it was settled that they should go 
as soon as possible. A small, but comfortable 
apartment was secured in the neighbourhood 
of the Luxembourg, and thither the trio re- 
moved, full of hope for the future, and not 
without many a regret in bidding farewell to 
the director. Monsieur JB— — y to Sceur 
Angelique, and to the poor, to whom Eugenie 
and Marie had endeared themselves by their 
charity. 

Soon after their arrival. Monsieur H — — 
made his appearance, and after complimenting 
the Countess on being again in Paris, Marie 
on her beauty, and Eugenie on her talent, he 
announced to them that the following week 
the Emperor and Empress had consented to be 
present at his concert, and it was settled that 
Eugenie should make her cUhut at it. 

Madame de Dampierre gladly undertook to 
accompany her, and when on the appointed 
evening the young girl came forward in her 
simple white dress, which showed off to per- 
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fection her fine figure, and contrasted with her 
lustrous dark eyes, and the masses of magnifi- 
cent black hair arranged in plaits around her 
small head, a murmur of interest and admira- 
tion was heard throughout the room. Her 
splendid playing brought down a thunder of 
applause, and the Empress, enchanted, desired 
to know who she was. 

Monsieur H , who had anticipated her 

demand, gave her the information she sought, 
and further acquainted her Majesty with all 
he knew of Eugenie's history ; of her devotion 
to her friends, and of the reverses which had 
come upon the Countess. The Empress 
listened with much interest, and on hearing 
the name of Madame de Dampierre, desired to 
speak to her. But Eugenie, overcome with 
the excitement and emotion of a first appear* 
ance in public, and the joy of her success, had 
entreated her benefactress to return home, and 
the messenger, despatched by the Empress, 
found them already departed. However, the 
following day, the whole quarter in which 
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Madame de Dampierre lived was thrown into 
a state of wild excitement by the arrival of an 
aide-de-camp, and many were the surmises of 
the various concierges and people around, as to 
what his business could be. Great was their 
astonishment to learn that he was the bearer 
of a letter to the Countess, desiring she would 
present herself at the Tuileries the following 
day, accompanied by Eugenie and Marie. 

The graceful Empress received them with 
the greatest kindness, and expressed her 
unfeigned sympathy in the reverses which had 
come to the noble and excellent Countess. 
She begged her to accept an apartment in the 
palace, and enchanted with Marie's beauty and 
look of distinction, she gave her a post in her 
household. To Eugdnie she presented a valu- 
able bracelet, complimenting her warmly on 
her talent, and promising to give her protection 
and patronage. 

Nothing more was wanted to make Eugenie 
Carron the vogue of Parisian society, and as 
soon as it became known that the Empress 
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had patronised her, the different " salons " of 
Paris disputed her talent, and the musical 
world and the nobility vied with each other 
in their applause and admiration of her. But, 
fortunately for her, the young girl had learnt 
to estimate the world's praises at their true 
value, and whilst devoted to her art, she kept 
her heart free from the seductions of vanity, 
and her true piety and the purity of her 
nature raised her far above all that could 
sully her virtue or tarnish her modesty. She 
had the happiness of seeing the Countess and 
her daughter in the position which belonged 
to their high birth, and of feeling she had re- 
paid, in some degree, their charitable care of 
her and her mother in the bitter days of 
misery and suffering which had inaugurated 
her existence. Yet something of sorrow 
mingled with her joy, for she felt the wide 
distance of position between her and her 
dearest friends, and, though Marie showed her 
the affection of a sister, the young girl felt 
there was a barrier between them, and a 
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blank in her heart, which no earthly love could 
fill. 

In her position about the courts Marie wag 
an object of admiration and adoration to many, 
and ere a year had passed away, her marriage 
was decided with the young Marquis d'Haut- 
fort, a man of illustrL famUy and great 
position. 

Oa their bridal day, amongst other costly 
gifts, Eugdnie presented her friend with a /ao- 
simile of the celebrated doll which had 
indirectly brought about their friendship, and 
had been the means of her rescue from poverty 
and sorrow and of her present fame, 

Marie received this souvenir with heartfelt 
pleasure, and as she clasped her friend to her 
heart, thanked her again and again for her 
self-devotion and the noble way in which she 
had repaid the benefits she had received. Soon 
after their marriage, the Marquis d'Hautfort 
purchased the hotel in the Champs felys^es, 
which had formerly been the property of the 
Count de Dampierre, and the Countess, at 



i 



46 TEE TWO FRIENDS; OB, 

Marie's entreaty, went to live with her 
daughter in her old home. 

Eugenie continued for some years to delight 
the musical world of Paris by her genius, but 
after a time her heart yearned for a better and 
a higher existence. The orphan had long 
wished to devote herself to the poor, the 
wretched, and the unhappy, and her whole 
soul was absorbed in the desire to become a 
Sister of Charity. Her beloved Marie, indeed, 
tried to dissuade her from a resolve which 
would necessarily separate them to a great 
degree ; but Eugenie felt that Marie no longer 
required her services, and her devoted nature 
sought other objects of care and solicitude. 
She longed for the life of self-sacrifice, of 
heroic virtue, of the humble Sisters of St. 
Vincent of Paul, whose saintly Founder 
desired that their cloisters should be the 
abodes of the poor, and their veil their 
virginal modesty ; and whose charity she had 
so often experienced. She applied, therefore, 
to her old friend, Sceur Ang^lique, imploring 
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admission amidst the gentlo Sisters. Her 
demand was at once accorded, and after the 
usual year of prohation, she had the happineaa 
of pronouncing her vows. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

ERHAPS, among my readers, there are 
those who would like to hear some- 
thing about the Sisters of Charityj 
an Order S. Vincent of Paul was inspired to 
found for the relief of almost every phase of 
misery and suffering. Associated with him in 
this great work was Madame Louise le Gras, 
daughter of Louis de Marillac, Lord of Fer- 
rieres, and of his wife. Marguerite le Camus. 

Her husband, Antoine le Gras, was secretary 
to the Queen of Henri IV. of France, Marie de 
Medicis. On his death she resolved to con- 
secrate herself and her large fortune entirely 
to works of charity, especially to those advo- 
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catecl by St. Vincent of Paul. She opened 
her mind therefore to him, and expressed her 
ardent wish to be associated in the good 
works of his missions. After a time, when her 
vocation had been duly proved, he gave her 
certain rules, and she laboured untiringly 
under his guidance in the service of the 
poor, both in the hospitals and in their own 
homes. By degrees she was joined in her work 
by some peasant girls, and several ladies of good 
position. In twelve months their number so 
increased, that in 1648, at the request of S. 
Vincent, they were erected into a congregation 
by the Archbishop of Paris, and letters patent 
obtained from the King confirming their 
Order. 

Such were the first beginnings of the Con- 
gregation of Sisters of Charity ; and now, the 
simple grey habit and large white cap, called 
a cornette, of St. Vincent's daughters, is to be 
seen in almost every country of the world. 

Beneath the burning skies of India, in the 
unhealthy^ swamps of China, in Algeria, in 

4 
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Chili and Peru, establishments of their Order 
are to be found in all the principal cities. In 
the dominions of the Mahometan Sultan of 
Turkey she is regarded as an angel of light. 
In France, in every town of importance they 
have numerous houses. Since the restoration 
of religion, which succeeded the awful infidelity 
and godlessness of the Great Revolution, their 
numbers have increased to such an extent, 
that now there are some fifteen thousand of 
them dispersed all over the world. 

In the Mother House, in the Rue de Bac at 
Paris, there are never less than five hundred 
in the Novitiate : so many generous souls does 
God inspire to devote themselves to His* suf- 
fering members, even in these days of luxury 
and worldliness. 

The Sisters are chiefly French, many of them 
women of the highest rank, accustomed to all 
the refinements of life; yet they fearlessly 
renounce the pomps of the world, and the 
joys of family affection, to embrace a life of 
perpetual abnegation in the exercise of the 
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most heroic charity. In their ranks are to be 
found also many Poles, Austrians, Italians and 
English, who generally return to their own 
countiy after their profession, to devote them- 
selves to their countrymen. Their works are 
most various : some are entirely employed 
teaching in the poor schools ; others have 
charge of the orphanages, both for boys and. 
girls; in the former of these the boys are 
entirely under their care till the time of their 
first communion — after that important epoch in 
their lives they are apprenticed to trades, or 
placed in situations, but the Sisters still watch 
over them, and they return to the orphanage 
for their meals, and spend their Sundays with 
the nuns. 

The good influence of these holy women 
generally lasts through life> and it is seldom 
these orphan boys entirely lose their faith. 
Others of the nuns tend the sick in the 
general [and , Military Hospitals, and the 
Hospitals of Incurables, and for Sick Child- 
ren. The institutions called Creches, and 

4—2 
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the Foundling Hospitals, are also speciaUy 
their province. The creches are institutions 
where the mothers of the working-classes can 
deposit their infants during the long hours of 
the day, when they are employed in the fac- 
tories and workshops of the towns. The 
Sisters receive the poor little ones, nurse 
them, feed them, wash and dress them. It 
is a pretty sight to visit one of these insti- 
tutions, and see the long dormitories so scru- 
pulously clean, with their bright-polished floors, 
and the rows of little white-curtained cradles on 
either side the room,'each filled by a rosy baby. 
The children of two and three years old have 
A recreation-ground, and are supplied with toys 
and amusements, whilst the Sisters teach them 
the first notions of religion, and raise their 
little hearts to God. Those who visit among 
the poor will easily conceive what a boon it is 
to the hard-working mothers to be able to 
deposit their infants in perfect security, whilst 
they earn the bread for the support of their 
families. 
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When war occurs ia any part of Europe, 
these noble women vie with one another in 
eagerness to be sent to succour the wounded 
on the battle-field. Undaunted by the ghastly 
sights of death and carnage they glide about 
like ministering angels, bringing cordials to 
restore the faint, and lint and bandages to 
bind up the wounded; bringing, above all, 
words of comfort, of hope, of penitence to the 
dying, bidding them trust in God, and whisper- 
iug io them acts of resignation and of faith in 
the Saviour Who died for them. In the late 
sanguinary struggle between France and 
Prussia, in every scene of danger, of death, 
of disease, and all that is revolting to our 
nature, the Sister of Charity was to be found. 

Wherever pestilence breaks out, spreading 
terror and destruction among the stricken 
populations of the large towns, the daughters 
of Sfc. Vincent tend the sick night and day. 
No form of disease is too disgusting, no misery 
too repugnant for them to encounter. In the 
hot foul atmosphere of the dwellings of the 
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poor, or in the crowded wards of tbe hospitals^ 
they watch over the victims of cholera, of 
8mall-pox,or of typhus; often themselvesfalling 
a sacrifice to their devotion, and crowning their 
heroic lives by death, caught in the service of 
the suffering members of Christ's Body. Nor 
is the crown of martyrdom wanting to com- 
plete the grandeur of their vocation. Not a 
few have perished by martyrdom in the mis- 
sions of China and Japan. Only four years 
ago ten poor Sisters were put to death in 
China, after enduring with fortitude, worthy 
of the early Christian Saints, the most inhu- 
man and barbarous tortures. One of them 
was a poor little Irish nun, only twenty-two, 
whose gaiety and innocent mirth had been the 
life of her companions ; yet she cheerfully re- 
signed her life, and endured the most fearful 
torments, all the while praising God. Her 
executioners first tore out her eyes, and after 
inflicting every outrage on her, they beheaded 
her. Yet these Christian heroines pursue their 
way in silence. No newspapers herald their 
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deeds; no subscriptions are made to raise 
memorials to them. In humility, in obscurity, 
they live and die, daily performing works, each 
one of which is a deed worthy to be recorded 
in letters of gold. 

They only make simple vows, which are 
renewed each year on the Feast of the Pre* 
sentation of the Blessed Virgin. At midnight, 
on the 21st of November, the angels behold the 
moving and sublime spectacle of some fifteen 
thousand women free to return to the world 
with all its joys, in many cases to fortune, to 
luxury and all the allurements of rank and 
station, in all to their families, and the bonds 
of domestic affection, yet eager to bind them- 
themselves anew to the service of Christ's poor, 
and to offices often repugnant in the highest 
degree to nature. In the Mass, on the morn- 
ing of the Presentation of Our Lady, at the 
solemn moment of the Holy Communion, each 
nun silently renews her vows, and binds her- 
self anew to her Divine Spouse as He lies 
cradled in her heart in the Eucharistic Pre- 
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sence; and though they number so many 
thousands, there are few of these devoted 
women who having once entered this state of 
• life return to the world. 

On one occasion, in the Palace of the Tui- 
leries, when a knot of philosophers and econo- 
mists were discussing in the presence of Bona-' 
parte, then first Consul, the admirable results to 
humanity that had accrued from the principles 
of the eighteenth century, Bonaparte inter- 
rupted them by saying: "All that is very 
well, but let your principles of philosophy 
make me only one Sister of Charity !*' 

The Emperor Napoleon III. bestowed the 
Cross of the Legion of Honour on the cele- 
brated Soeur Rosalie for her services in the 
revolution of 1848, but she never would wear 
it, and the only decoration she would hear of 
was her crucifix. The Order, which is coveted 
by all in France, was placed on her breast 
when she lay in her coffin, but far more 
glorious to all those who loved her than any 
earthly decoration, was the crowd of poor, who 
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with tears recorded her deeds of charity, and 
followed her by thousands to the grave. 

At the close of the war between France and 
Austria, in 1859, the Emperor of Austria de- 
creed the decoration of a medal to Soeur 
Kagoda of Verona ; but she would not accept 
it, and when remonstrated with by the gover- 
nor of the hospital, and told the Emperor 
would be oflfended at her refusal, she an- 
swered: "I doubt much that the Emperor 
will be angry when he knows that we devote 
our lives to the services of the sick and 
wounded soldiers for the love of God, without 
seeking any earthly remuneration. Our Su- 
perioress will thank his Majesty for his most 
gracious kindness to our community." 

" But these gentlemen have come to present 
you with the decoration." 

" Oh ! I entreat you," she replied, " tell them 
to spare me the pain of a refusal." 

So the governor of the hospital departed, 
and the Sister of Charity returned to the bed- 
side of her patients.^ 

** "Terra Incognita" — Murphy. 
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Such then is the life of the Sisters of Charity. 
And Eugenie devoted herself to her new duties 
with the greatest ardour. As soon as she was 
professed she was sent to the Military Hospital 
of St. Antoine, where about eight hundred 
soldiers are constantly tended by the Sisters. 
Here she soon became a great favourite. Many 
of the young soldiers were conscripts, only 
recently come from their villages, and Eugenie 
won their confidence by speaking to them of 
their native homes, their mothers — always the 
idol of a Frenchman, and all the familiar 
scenes of peasant life. As she smoothed their 
uneasy pillow, or gave them the healing 
draught, or reviving cordial, and tended them 
through a long convalescence, she made them 
feel that they had still a friend ; and by her 
gentle care and her patience she raised their 
hearts in gratitude to God, Many who had 
neglected their faith returned to the practices 
of religion, and she had the happiness of 
bringing them to the Sacraments ere they left 
the hospital. 
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Scjeur PhilomJjne, as Eugenie was now called, 
received many visits from her former acquaint- 
ances in the world. Some came from curiosity 
to see how one who had been so sought after 
for her talent would fulfil the humble duties 
of a Sister of Charity ; others shrugged their 
shoulders in contemptuous pity; but there were 
many who admired her, and a few who were 
influenced by her example to lead a better 
life. 

Madame de Dampierre and Marie frequently 
visited her, and their coming was eagerly 
looked forward to by the soldiers, for they 
never came empty-handed, and the little 
presents of fruit and delicacies, and mysteri'- 
ous packets of tobacco and cigars which the 
good Countess distributed were a great boon 
to the poor invalids. 

It was on the occasion of one of these visits 
that the attention of Madame Dampiere was 
arrested by hearing a soldier ask her name. 
She advanced towards his bed, and the man 
begged her to let him speak to her. She sat 
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down beside him^ and he then told her that if 
she was the wife of the Count Louis de Dain- 
pierre he had a communication to make to her. 
The Countess having answered in the affirma- 
tive, he told her that he came from the native 
place of her husband, and had known him all 
his life ; that they had made their First Com- 
munion the same time, and that he had entered 
the Count's regiment in Algeria. Afterwards 
he had fought side by side with her husband, 
on the fatal day of June, in 1848, when he was 
killed. He told her that the Count was a 
model of a Christian soldier, and had died 
gloriously in the thick of the fight. The 
noble Dampierre was urging on his men, and 
had struck down two of the insurgents with 
his own hand, when a hideous ruffian in the 
red cap of liberty fired on him, and the un- 
fortunate Count fell mortally wounded : a ball 
had entered his shoulder, and glanced off in 
the direction of his heart. Feeling that he 
had but a few moments to live, he beckoned 
to the faithful soldier, and begged him to take 
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from his neck a locket and a crucifix, and from 
his pocket a packet, and to send them to his 
wife. 

The good soldier complied with his dying 
request, and promised he would deliver them 
to the Countess, but almost immediately after, 
he was himself dangerously wounded, and was 
conveyed in an unconscious state to the hos- 
pital. When, after many weeks, he recovered, 
he found the Hotel de Dampierre had been 
sold, and he could not learn to what place the 
Countess had retired. Since then he had again 
been sent to Algeria, but hearing Madame de 
Dampierre's name he felt sure she must be the 
widow of his honoured superior officer. 

The Countesses tears fell fast as she opened 
the locket, and found it contained her own 
miniature, and that of Marie, and as she kissed 
the crucifix she thought it had probably been 
stained with the life-blood of her beloved hus- 
band, as it lay close to his heart. In the 
packet she found a book of devotion —her 
own gift — and a bundle of letters, one of which 
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was the very one in which she had narrated the 
history of Eugdnie and the episode of the doll. 

Madame de Dampierre pressed the poor 
soldier's hand in her own, and insisted on his 
accepting a present of money for his wants, 
specially commending him to Eugenie's care. 
Until he had quite recovered she continued to 
visit him daily, and when he left the hospital 
she settled a small pension on him, in remem- 
brance of her departed husband. 

Thus time glided on. Eugdnie became daily 
more devoted to her new duties, and found in 
the service of the poor that true peace and 
joy she had so long pined for ; and which the 
world with all its glitter and its pleasures 
can never give. 
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CHAPTER V. 

OT many months after Eugenie's pro- 
fession, the fatal Crimean war broke 
out. The Empire of Russia, under 
the sway of the Czar Nicholas, had for many 
years been extending its power in all directions, 
and at last the Emperor thought the moment 
favourable to attempt his long-cherished pro- 
ject of the dismemberment of Turkey. But 
neither England nor France would consent to 
such an aggrandisement of Russia's power, and 
together declared war against the Emperor. 
Great was the enthusiasm and excitement in 
Paris when the French troops departed to join 
their allies in the Crimea, and as regiment 
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after regiment marched along the Boulevards 
on their way to the railway that was to con- 
vey them to Marseilles, they received a perfect 
ovation from the crowd. 

A number of Sisters of Charity were at once 
ordered to the East to assist in the ambulances, 
and to undertake the care of the hospitals, and 
it was a matter of envy among those generous 
souls to be chosen for the service of danger. 
Eugenie implored to be allowed to join the 
heroic band appointed to be sent out, and 
Soeur Ang^lique, who was named superioress, 
gladly consented to her old friend's demand. 

Marie and the Countess bid her a touching 
farewell, and loaded her with souvenirs, and 
with gifts for the poor soldiers ; and Eugdnie 
separated from her beloved friends with many 
tears, and with a sad foreboding that she 
should see them no more on earth. The nuns 
were established at Varna, and soon their 
arduous duties commenced. A bad fever broke 
out amongst the French troops almost im- 
mediately on their landing in the Crimea, and 
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it was piteous to see them die in the flower of 
their youth, and ere a blow had been struck, 
and hear their passionate entreaties that 
God would spare them to see their mothers 
and their dear ones once more. Eugdnie was 
untiring in tending the sick, in comforting 
them, and in listening to their complaints. 
To her was confided many a letter and 
many a memento for the aged mothers they 
would see no more, and the destined brides to 
whom they would never now be united on 
earth. Btlt soon the deadly strife began, and 
the bright September morning dawned of the 
day which witnessed the battle of the Alma. 
It was a splendid sight as the sun rose on that 
eventful day, to see the two great armies 
encamped ere the combat began — the valiant 
French and the brave English on the one side, 
and the grey masses of Russian troops con- 
fronting them. The lovely scenery around, 
the vineyards and golden corn waving in the 
summer breeze, seemed to speak of plenty and 

of peace rather than mortal combat, and the 

5 
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waters of the Alma shone like silver as they 
pursued their silent course to the sea. But 
soon the roar of the cannon announced that 
the battle had begun with all its horrors, and 
the distance and the combatants were alike 
hidden by the smoke and the dust of the 
artillery. Again and again the French and 
English stormed the heights of Alma, and 
after a bloodj' struggle the fortunes of the 
day were decided, and the Russians retreated 
before the victorious arms of the allied 
army. 

Now began the work of bringing in the 
dead and the wounded ; the noble daughters of 
St. Vincent were to be seen flitting about in all 
directions like ministering angels, bringing 
succour to the wounded, and consolation to 
the dying. Eugenie was foremost in the 
arduous task of love and devotion, and as 
many of the soldiers knew her, her name re- 
sounded on all sides, as first one and then 
another entreated her to bind up their wounds, 
to give them drink, or to raise them up. To 
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not a few did she whisper words of hope and 
confidence in God's mercy, and bid them make 
the sacrifice of their fast-ebbing lives to God. 
Among the French troops there were few who 
had not a medal or a scapular, and all listened 
to her with respect, whilst many showed the 
most touching faith and endurance of agonis- 
ing operations without a groan. A Zouave, 
mortally woun^led, lay calmly awaiting the 
angel of death, and as Eugdnie raised him up 
and held her crucifix to his dying lips, a shell 
exploded, killing the soldier and inflicting a 
mortal wound on the devoted Sister. 

She murmured, " Sweet Jesus, I come," and 
fell forward. They raised her up, but her 
eyes were fixed in death, and the gentle and 
heroic spirit of Eugdnie Carron had fled to 
heaven. 

When the Crimean war was ended, the 
Countess and Marie raised a humble tomb to 
her memory. A white marble cross marks 
the spot where they laid her in that far-dis- 
tant land, and on that cross is inscribed : 

5—2 
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3Eti JRtntotg 

OF 

SOEUR PHILOMENE, 

IN THE WORLD 

EUGfiNIE CARRON, 

ON WHOSE SOUL MAY JESUS HAVE MERCY. 

Eequiescat in Pace, 



THE END. 
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ginative young ones, this last gentle venture will suffice." — Tablet. 

Rosalie; or, the Memoirs of a French Child. Written by 
herself, is. j stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2s. 

"It is prettily told, and in a natural manner. TTie account of 
Rosalie's illness and First Commimion is very well related. We 
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Z^na'ide Fleuriot. By Emily Bowles. Cr. Svo., 5 s.: 
cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 

"We recommend our readers to peruse this well-written story." — 
Register. " One of the very best stories we have ever dipped into." 
— Church Times. " Admirable In tone and purpose." — Church 
Herald. "A real gain. It possesses merits far above the pretty 
fictions got up by English writers." — Dublin Review. "There is 
an air of truth and sobriety about this little volume, nor is there any 
attempt at sensation." — Tablet. "The subject is forcibly and in- 
geniously put before the reader, and the original matter in it is apt 
and painful." — Derbyshire Courier. " It is superior to the common 
run of stories in artistic merit, its characters and scenes have a 
peculiar and romantic interest, and its religious and moral tone is 
up to the highest mark." — Catholic World. 

Cistercian Legends of the 13th Century. Translated 
from the Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins. 3s. 

" A casket of jewels. Most fascinating as legends and none the 
less profitable for example, consolation, and encouragement." — 
Weekly Register. ' ' The legends are full of deep spiritual teaching, 
and they are almost all authenticated." — Tablet. ' • Well translated 
and beautifully got up." — The Month. " Full of heavenly wisdom," 
— Catholic Opinion. "The volume reminds us forcibly of the 
illustrations in the 'Christian Perfection' of Rodriguez." — Dublin 
Review. 

Cloister Legends; or, Convents and Monasteries in 
the Olden Time. Second Edition, Cr. Svo. 4s. 

"Deeply interesting and edifying." — Weekly Register. "A 
charming book of tales of the olden time." — Catholic Opinion. 
" A charming volume. " — Universe. "All more or less interesting 
and well told."— Tiz^/^/. • ' The stories are very well told."— 7%^ 
Month. 

Keighley Hall and other Tales. By Elizabeth King. 
6d. ; cloth, is.; stronger bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

"The religious teaching is very good, and stamps the work as 
being that of a loyal member of the one true Church." — Tablet. 
"The Tales are Catholic to the backbone." — Weekly Register. 
"Interesting and well-written stories." — Westminster Gazette. 
" Very interesting as stories." — Church News. " Full of devotion 
and piety." — Northern Press. 
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Chats about the Rosary ; or, Aunt Margaret's Little 
Neighbours. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

"There is scarcely any devotion so calculated as the Rosary to 
keep up a taste for piety in little children, and we must be grateful 
for any help in applying its lessons to the daily life of those who 
already love it in their unconscious tribute to its value and beauty." 
— Month. " We do not know of a better book for reading aloud to 
children, it will teach them to understand and to love the Rosary." — 
Tablet. Illustrative of each of the mysteries, and connecting each 
with the practice of some particular virtue." — Catholic Opinion. 
" This pretty book carries out 4 very good idea, much wanted, to 
impress upon people who do not read much the vivid picture or 
story of each mystery of the Rosary." — Dublin Review. 

Margarethe Verflassen. Translated from the German 
by Mrs. Smith Sligo. Fcap. 8vo. 3s.; gilt, 3s. 6d.; 
cheap edition, is. 6d. 

" A portrait of a very holy and noble soul, whose life was passed 
inconstant practical acts of the love of God." — Weekly Register. 
"It is the picture of a true woman's life, well fitted up with the 
practice of ascetic devotion and loving unwearied activity about all 
the works of mercy." — Tablet. " l*hose who may wish to know 
something about Convent . life will find it faithfully pourtrayed in 
every important particular iiTtUe volume before us. We cordially 
commend it to our resuA-ers."— ^Northern Star. 

Ned Rusheen. By the Poor Glares. Grown 8vo. 6s. 
The Prussian Spy. A Novel. By V. Valmont. 4s. 
Sir Thomas Maxwell and his Ward. By Miss Bridges. 
Fcap. 8vo. IS. 

" A charming little story of home griefs and loves. The characters 
are admirably well discriminated." — Weekly Register. "Nor is 
brevity the only or chief merit of the book. A high tone of religious 
feeli ng prevails. ' ' — Tablet. 

Adolphus; or, the Good Son. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 
Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. 6d. 
The Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard. Gilt, 6d. 
The Baker's Boy ; or, the Results of Industry. 6d. 
A Broken Chain. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 
The Truce of God : a Tale of the Eleventh Century. 

By G. H. Miles. 4s. 
Tales and Sketches. By Charles Fleet. 8vo. 2S. ; 

stronger bound, 2 s. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 6d. 

" Pleasingly written and containing some valuable hints. . . . 
There is a good deal of nice feeling in these short stories." — Tablet. 
' ' Well written ; they will be found innocent as well as pleasant 
reading." — Weekly Register. 
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The Journey of Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of 
True Happiness. Translated by the Rev. Father 
Bradbury, Mount St. Bernard's. Fcap. 8vo. 
3s. 6d. ; cheap edition, is. 6d. 

" The book is essentially suited to women, and especially to those 
who purpose devoting themselves to the hidden life of sanctity. It 
will prove, however, a useful gift to many young ladies whose lot is 
in the world. " — Weekly Register. "This mode of teaching imparts 
an extraordinary degree of vividness and reality." — Church Review. 
" Unquestionably the book is one that for a certain class of minds 
will have a great charm." — The Scotsman. •• No one can weary 
with the perusal, and most people will enjoy it very much." — Ta&ieL 

The Fisherman's Daughter. By Conscience.. 4s. 

The Amulet. By Hendrick Conscience. 4s. 

Count Hugo of Graenhove. By Conscience. 4s. 

The Village Innkeeper. By Conscience. 4s. 

Happiness of being Rich. By Conscience. 4s. 

Ludovic and Gertrude. By Conscience. 4s. 

The Young Doctor. By Conscience. 4s. 

Margaret Roper. By A. M. Stewart. 6s. ; gilt, 7s. 

Limerick Veteran. By the same. 53. and 6s. 

Life in the Cloister. By the same. 3s. 6d. 

Alone in the World. By the same. 4s. 6d. 

Festival Tales. By J. F. Waller. 5s. 

The Victims of the Mamertine. Scenes from the 
Early Church. By Rev. A. J. O'Reilly, D.D. 53. 

Revelations of Ireland, is. 

Story of an Orange Lodge, is. 

The Kishoge Papers. Tales of Devilry and Drollery, 
is. 6d. 

Chances of War. An Irish Tale. By A. Whitelock. 5s. 

Diary of a Confessor of the Faith. i2mo., is. 

The Pale and the Septs. A Romance of the Six- 
teenth Century. By Emelobie de Celtis. 6s. 

Pearl among the Virtues. By Rev. P. A. De Doss. 
i2mo., 3s. 

Recollections of the Reign of Terror. By the Abb^ 
Dumesnil. 2s. 6d. 

Silver Teapot. By Elizabeth King. i8mo., 4d. 

The First Christmas for our dear little ones. By Miss 
Mulholland. 15 Illustrations, 4to. 5s. 
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Legends of the Saints. By M. F. S., author of " Stories 
of the Saints." Square i6mo., 3s. 6d. 

" A pretty little book, couched in studiously simple language." — 
Church Times. ' ' A number of short legends, told in simple lan- 
guage for young readers by one who has already given us two 
charming volumes of 'Stories of the Saints.'" — Tablet. "Here 
we have more than fifty tales, told with singular taste, and ranging 
over a vast geographical area. Not one of them will be passed 
over by the reader." — Catholic Times. "A delightful boon for 
youthful readers."— Weekly /^e^ister. "It is got up in the most 
attractive as well as substantial style as regards binding, paper, and 
typography, while the simple and beautiful legends are told in a 
graceful and flowing manner, which cannot fail to rivet the attention 
and interest of the youthful reader." — United Irishman. 

Stories of the Saints. By M. F S., author of ** Tom's 
Crucifix, and other Tales," " Catherine Ham- 
ilton," &c. 3 series, each 3s. 6d., gilt, 4s. 6d. 

"As lovely a little book as we have seen for many a day." — 
Weekly Register. "Interesting not only for children but for per- 
sons of every age and degree." — Tablet. "A great desideratum. 
Very pleasantly written." — The Month. " A very attractive volume. 
A delightful book." — Union Review. "Admirably adapted for 
reading aloud to children, or for their own private reading." — 
Catholic Opinion. " Being full of anecdotes, they are especially 
attractive." — Church Herald. " Well selected." — Dublin Review. 

Stories of Holy Lives. By M. F. S. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

"The stories seem well put together." — The Month. " It sets 
before us clearly and in simple language the most striking features 
in the character and history of many whose very names are dear to 
the hearts of Catholics." — Tablet. 

Stories of Martyr Priests. By M. F. S. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

"It contains the sad and yet glorious histories of more than 
thirty sufferers amongst the Roman Catholic Clergy." — Pilot. 
"The stories are briefly and simply narrated." — Church Times. 
" The stories are written with the utmost simplicity, and with such 
an earnest air of reality about every page that the youthful reader 
may forget that he has a book in his hand, and can believe that he is 
•listening to a story.'" — Weekly Register. "It has been the task 
of the writer, while adhering strictly to historical facts, to present 
the lives of these Christian heroes in a pleasing and attractive form, 
so that, while laying before the youthful mind deeds as thrilling as 
any to be found in the pages of romance, a chapter in her history is 
laid open which is at once the glory and the shame of England." — 
United Irishman. " Short memoirs well written and which cannot 
fail to attract not only ' the Catholic Boys of England,' to whom the 
book is dedicated, but also all the men and women of England to 
whom the Cathohc faith is dear." — Tablet. "Sad stories of over 
thirty Priests who perished for conscience sake." — Catholic Times, 
' ' No lives of great men can depict so glorious a picture as these 
Stories of Martyred Priests, and we trust they will be read far and 
wide." — Dublin Review. 

: *■ « 
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The Story of the Life of St. Paul. By M. F. S., author 
of " Legends of the Saints," &c., &c. Fcap. 8vo., 
2S. 6d. 

"A most attractive theme for the prolific pen of the author of 
•Tom's Crucifix and other TzXos.'"— Weekly Register. "The 
author knew instinctively how lo present the incidents most effec- 
tively, and has made the most of them." — Catholic Times. 

The Panegyrics of Fr. Segneri, S.J. Translated from 

the original Italian. With a preface by the Rev. 

Fr. W. Humphrey, S.J. Crown 8vo., 5s. 

The Immaculate Conception. The Blessed Virgin. 

St. Joseph. St. John the Evangelist. St. John Bap-* 

tist. St. Stephen. St. Ignatius of Loyola. St. 

Francis Xavier. St. Aloysius Gonzaga. St. Thomas 

of Aquin. St. Philip Neri. St. Antony of Padua. 

The Blessed Sacrament. The Holy Winding Sheet. 

The Angel Guardian. 

Albert the Great : his Life and Scholastic Labours. 
From original Documents. By Professor Sigh art. 
Translated by Rev. Fr. T. A. Dixon, O.P. With a 
Photographic Portrait. 8vo., los. 6d.; cheap 
edition, 5s. 

" All this, and more, are recorded in the volume now before us, 
which goes to make up one of the most interesting religious bio- 
graphies recently issued from the Catholic press." — Irish Monthly. 
" A translation of Dr. Sighart's ' Albertus Magnus ' will be welcome 
in many quarters. The volume is admirably printed and beautifully 
got up, and the frontispiece is a valuable engraving of B. Albert's 
portrait after Fiesole." — Dublin Review. "Albert the Great is not 
well known ... yet he is one of those pioneers of inductive philo* 
sophy whom our modern men of science cannot without black in- 
gratitude forget. His memory should be dear not only to those 
who value the sanctity of life, but to those also who try, as he did, 
to wrest from nature the reason of her doings." — The Month. '* The 
volume is a large one, as befits the subject, and it carries the reader 
through most of the scenes of Albert's life with a graphic power 
which does honour to the literary skill of Fr. Dixon. . . . We 
certainly recommend this book as worthy a place in every library." 
— Catholic Times. " The fullest record that has ever been penned 
of one of the grandest luminaries in the history of the Church." — 
Weekly Register. "The book is extremely interesting, full of in- 
formatibn, and displays great powers of research and critical judg- 
ment. . . . The details are most interesting in themselves and 
valuable in their historical research. The volume is eminently 
worth perusal." — Tablet. 

^. WasMourne^ 18 Paternoster Row^ London, 



R. Washbournis Catalogue, 13 

Lives of the Saints for every Day in the Year. Trans- 
lated from M. Didot's edition. Beautifully printed 
on thick toned paper, with borders from ancient 
sources, scarlet cloth gilt, gilt edges, 4to. 21s. 

Lives of the First Religious of the Visitation of Holy 
Mary. By Mother Frances Magdalen de Chaugy. 
With two Photographs. 2 vols., cr. 8vo. los. 

S. Vincent Ferrer, of the Order of Friar Preachers : 
his Life, Spiritual Teaching, and practical Devo- 
tion. By Fr. Pradel. Translated by Fr. Dixon, 
O.P. With a Photograph. 5s. 

Butler's Lives of the Saints. 2 vols., 8va, cloth, 28s.; 
or in cloth gilt, 34s. ; or in 4 vols., 8vo., cloth, 
32 s. ; or in cloth gilt, 48s. ; or in leather gilt, 64s. 

Life of S. Bemardine of Siena. With a portrait, 5s. 

Life of S. Philip Benizi. With a portrait, ss. 

Life of S. Veronica Giuliani, and Blessed Battista 
Varani. With a portrait, ss. 

Life of S. John of God. With a portrait, 55. 

Life of B. Giovanni Colombini. By Feo Belcari. 
Translated from the editions of 1541 and 1832. 
with a Photograph. Cr. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Sketch of the Life and Letters of the Countess Adel- 
stan. By E. A. M., author of " Rosalie, or the 
Memoirs of a French Child," "Life of Paul 
Seigneret," &c. 1 s. ; stronger bound, 2s. 6d. 

• ' The great interest of the book, even above the story of the con- 
version of her husband, is the question of education. The essay 
on the bringing up of children and the comparative merits and de- 
merits of Convent and home education, is well worth the careful 
study both of parents and those entrusted with the task of instruc- 
tion." — The Month. " Her judgments are always wise." — Catholic 
Opinion. " We can safely recommend this excellent little biogra- 
phical sketch. It offers no exciting interest, but it is calculated to 
edify all. "—r^^/tf/. 

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice. 
6d.; cloth, is.; stronger bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

"An affecting and well-told narrative. . . It will be a great fa- 
vourite, especially with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people." 
— Universe. "We commend it to parents with sons under their 
care, and especially do we recommend it to those who are charged 
with the education and training of our Catholic youth." — Register. 
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Life of Sister Mary Cherubina Clare of S. Francis, 

Translated from the Italian, with Preface by Lady 

Herbert. Cr. 8vo. with Photograph, 3s. 6d.- 
Life and Letters of Sir Thomas More. By A. M. 

Stewart. Illustrated, 8vo., los. 6d. ; gilt, iis 6d. 
Life of Gregory Lopez, the Hermit By Canon Doyle, 

O.S.B. With a Photograph. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
St. Angela Merici. Her Life, her Virtues, and her 

Institute. From the French of the Abbe G. 

Beetemd 1 2 mo., 4s. 6d. 
Life of St. Columba, &c. By M. F. Cusack. 8vo., 6s. 
Life and Prophecies of S. Columbkille, or Columba, 

3s. 6d. 
Recollections of Cardinal Wiseman, &c. By M. J. 

Arnold. 2s. 6d. 
Life of St. Augustine of Canterbury. i2mo. 3s. 6d. 
Life of St. German. 1 2mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 
Life of Stephen Langton. i2mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
Prince and Saviour. A Life of Christ for the Young. 

By Rosa Mulholland. 6d. Illustrated, 2s. 6d. 
Life of S. Paul of the Cross. By the Passionist 

Fathers. 3s. 
Nano Nagle. By Rev. W. Hutch, D.D. 7s. 6d. 
Life of St. Boniface. By Mrs. Hope. 6s. 
Life of the Yen. Anna Maria Taigi. From the Irench 

of Calixte, by A. V. Smith Sligo. 2S. 6d. ; 

stronger bound, ss. 
Venerable Mary Christina of Savoy. 6d. 
Memoirs of a Guardian Angel. Fcap. Svo. 4s. 
Life of St. Patrick. i2mo. is. ; Svo., 6s. ; gilt, los. 
Life of St. Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland, is. 
Insula Sanctorum : the Island of Saints, is. ; cloth, 2s. 
Sufferings of Our Lord. With Introduction by Dr. 

Husenbeth. Illustrated, ss. 
Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed 

Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is. 
Gloryof St. Vincent de Paul. By Cardinal Manning, is. 
Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury. From the French 
of the Rev. Father Mass^ S. J. is. and is. 6d. 
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Life of St. Francis of Assisi. From the Italian of St. 
Bonaventure. By Miss Lockhart. With a Photo- 
graph, 3s. 6d. 

Patron Saints. By Eliza Allen Starr. Illustrated. 
Crown 8vo. los. 

Life of Cardinal Wiseman ; with full account of his 
Obsequies, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 

Life of Count de Montalembert. By G. White. 6d, 

Life of Mgr. Weedall. By Dr. Husenbeth. is. 

Pius IX : his early Life to the Return from Gaeta, 
By Rev. T. B. Snow, O.S.B. 6d. 

Life of Pope Pius IX. 6d. Cheap edition, id. 

Challoner's Memoirs of Missionary Priests. 8vo. 6s. 

BY SISTER MARY FRANCES CLARE. 

O^Connell : his Life and Times. 2 vols., i8s. 

The Liberator : his Speeches and Letters. 2 vols., iSs. 

Life of Father Matthew. 2s. 6d. 

Life of Mary O'Hagan, Abbess, Poor Clares. 6s. 

Life of St. Joseph, 6d., cloth, is. ; Life of St. 

Patrick, 6d., cloth, is. ; Svo., 6s. ; gilt, los. 
Life of St. Patrick. Illustrated by Doyle. 4to. 20s. 

The History of the Blessed Virgin. By the Abb6 
Orsini. Translated by Dr. Husenbeth. With 
eight Illustrations. Crown Svo. 3s. 6d. 

Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes : a Faithful Narrative of 
the Apparitions of the Blessed Virgin. By F. C- 
Husenbeth, D.D. iSmo. 6d. ; cloth, is.; with 
Novena, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. Novena, separately^ 
4d. ; Litany, id., or 6s. per 100. Medal, id. 

Devotion to Our Lady in North America. By the 
Rev. Xavier Donald Macleod. Svo. 5 s. 

' ' The work of an author than whom few more gifted writers have 
ever appeared among us. It is not merely a rehgious work, but it has 
all the charms of an entertaining book of travels. We can hardly 
find words to express our high admiration of it." — Weekly Register, 

Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin. Proposed as a Model 

to Christian Women, is. 
The Victories of Rome. By Rev. Fr. Beste. is. 
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The History of the Italian Revolution. The Revolu- 
tion of the Barricades. (1796 — 1849.) By the 
Chevalier O'Clery, M.P., K.S.G. 8vo. 7s. 6cL ; 
cheap edition, 3s. 6d. 

"The volume is ably written, and by a man who is acquainted 
with the subject about which he writes." — Athenaum. "Mr. 
O'Clery will be satisfied with the honour of having accomplished a 
good work. ... He has done his duty well enough, as any one 
who chooses to get the book for himself can see." — Fun, " Well- 
written, and contains many passages that are marked by candour 
and amiability." — Guardian. " Mr. O'Clery's graphic and truthful 
narrative. . . . Written in an easy flowing style, the volume is by 
no means heavy reading." — Pilot. " It was a happy thought on 
the part of Mr. O'Clery to conceive the possibility of contributing 
something towards the removal of the existing ignorance ; and it 
was better still to have girded himself up to the task of giving exe- 
cution to his thought in the very able and satisfactory manner in 
which he has done his work." — The Month. " The author grasps 
the whole subject of the Revolution with a master mind .... From 
the first pagCjto the last it is of absorbing interest." — CatholicTintes. 
" It is the only well digested summary in the English tongue of all 
the reliable records bearing on the events of which it treats ."-- 
Nation. "The narrative virtually covers the whole of the Papacy, 
or, in other words, Christianity, since the date of the foundation, 
nineteen centuries ago." — Weekly Register. "Written with the 
calmness of the historian, yet with something of the energy of faith, 
this book cannot fail to be most interesting to Catholics, while it 
should do good service among Protestants. The style is easy and 
enjoyable." — Tablet. " In every line of the book we find a vigour 
and freshness of mind, combined with a maturity of judgment on 
the great question at issue." — Wexford People. 

Two Years in the Pontifical Zouaves. By Joseph 
Powel, Z.P. With 4 Engravings. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

"It affords us much pleasure, and deserves the notice of the Catho- 
lic public." — Tablet. " Familiar names meet the eye on every page, 
and as few Catholic circles in either country have not had a friend or 
relative at one time or another serving in the Pontifical Zouaves, the 
history of the formation of the corps, of the gallant youths, their 
sufferings, and their troubles, will be valued as something more than 
a contribution to modern Roman history." — Freeman's journal, 

Rome and her Captors. Letters collected and edited 
by Count Henri dTdeville, and translated by 
F. R. Wegg-Prosser. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

' ' The letters describe the attempted capture of Rome by Gari- 
baldi ; and the tissue of events which brought about in 1870 the 
seizure of Rome by Victor Emanuel." — Dublin Review. " A series 
of letters graphically depicting the course of political events in Italy, 
and showing in its true light the dishonesty of the Piedmontese 
government, the intrigues of Prussia, and the ill-treatment to which 
the Pope has been subjected. We most cordially recommend the 
volume to our readers." — Church Herald. " One of the most op- 
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portune contributions that could be made to popular literature. " — 
Cork Examiner. "We have read the book carefully, and have 
found it full of interest, whether from its own intrinsic merits or 
from the ease of the translation we care not to enquire." — Catholic 
Opinion. "At the time of its publication it occasioned no Uttle 
stir on account of its vivid portraiture of character, its keen obser- 
vation, and its sententious remarks." — Hereford journal. "The 
translator of this wonderfully interesting volume has done a distinct 
good." — Weekly Register. 

Personal Recollections of Rome. By W. J. Jacob, 
Esq., late of the Pontifical Zouaves. 8vo. is. 6d. 

" An interesting description of the Eternal City . . . The value of 
the Pamphlet is enhanced by a catena of authorities on the Tem- 
poral Power." — Tablet. "All will read it with pleasure, and many 
to their profit." — Weekly Register. "We cordially recommend an 
attentive perusal of Mr. Jacob's book." — Nation. 

A General History of the Catholic Church : from the 
commencement of the Christian Era until the 
present time. By Abbe Darras. 4 vols., 48s. 

The first Apostles of Europe. The 2nd Edition of 
"The Conversion of the Teutonic Race." By 
Mrs. Hope. 2 vols, crown 8vo. los. 

"Mrs. Hope has quite grasped the general character of the 
Teutonic nations and their true position with regard to Rome and 
the world in general. . . It is a great thing to find a writer of a 
book of this class so clearly grasping and so boldly setting forth 
truths, which familiar as they are to scholars, are still utterly 
unknown — or worse than unknown, utterly misconceived — by most 
of the writers of our smaller literature." — Saturday Review. "A 
brilliant and compact history of the Germans, Franks, and the 
various tribes of the former Jutes, Angles, and Saxons, who jointly 
formed the Anglo-Saxon, or, more correctly, English people. . . . 
Many of the episodes and notices of the Apostolic Missionaries, as 
well as the general story, are very happily and gracefully conveyed." 
— Northern Star. "This is a real addition to our Catholic litera- 
ture." — Tablet. " In the first place it is good in itself, possessing 
considerable literary merit ; then it fills up a blank, which has never 
yet been occupied, to the generality of readers, and lastly and 
beyond all, it forms one of the few Catholic books brought out 
in this country which are not translations or adaptations from 
across the Channel. It is a growth of individual intellectual labour, 
fed from original sources, and fused by the polish of a cultivated 
and discerning mind." — Dublin Review. " Mrs. Hope's historical 
works are always valuable." — Weekly Register. "A very valuable 
work . . . Mrs. Hope has compiled an original history, which gives 
constant evidence of great erudition, and sound historical judgment." 
— The Month. "This is a most taking book : it is solid history 
and romance in one." — Catholic Opinion. " It is carefully, and in 
many parts beautifully written, and the account of the Irish monks is 
most instructive and interesting. ."—-6'«/v^j^. 
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Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By the 
Rev. Fr. Philpin. With Maps. Crown 8vo. 6s.; 
cheap edition, 2S. 6d. 

' Fr. Philpin weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi- 
nary, and natural evidence, and gives an admirable summary of the 
witness of the early centuries regarding the holy places of Jerusalem, 
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trea- 
tise of the subject." — The Month. "The author treats hjs subject 
with a thorough system, and a competent knowledge. It is a book 
of singular attractiveness and considerable laeni"— Church Herald, 
" Dean Stanley and other sinners in controversy are treated with 
great gentleness. They are indeed thoroughly exposed and re- 
futed." — Register. *' Fr. Philpin has a particularly nervous and 
fresh style of handling his subject, with an occasional picturesque- 
ness of epithet or simile." — Tablet » 

Spalding's (Archbp.) Works. Miscellanea, 2 vols., 
21S. ; Protestant Reformation, 2 vols., 21s. ; 
Evidences of Catholicity, los. 6d. 

Men and Women of the English Reformation, from 
the days of Wolsey to the death of Cranmer. By 
S. p. Burke, M.A. 2 vols., i2mo., los. nett. 
Vol. II. can be had separately, price ss. - 

The chief topics of importance in the second volume are : Arch- 
bishop Cranmer's opinions upon Confession ; The Religious Houses 
of Olden England ; Burnet as a Historian ; What were Lord Crom- 
well's Religious Sentiments? Effects of the Confiscation on the 
People ; The Church and the Holy Scriptures ; Death-bed Horrors 
of Henry VHI. ; Scenes upon the Scaffold — Lady Jane Grey's heroic 
Death ; The Rack and the Stake ; The Archbishop condemned to 
be Burnt Alive— Awful Scene ; A General View of Cranmer's Life. 

• ' A clever and well- written historical statement of facts concern- 
ing the chief actors of our so-called Reformation." — Month, " In- 
teresting and valuable. The author has hit on the true way of 
writing history attractively, by making it a series of biographies 
connected together and mutually interdependent. His combination 
of the descriptions of contemporary, with the opinions and remarks 
of modern, writers, such as Sharon Turner, and Froude, who are 
generally cited only to be refuted, has imparted a tone of liveliness 
and freshness which is much needed by the subject matter of the 
book." — Tablet. "Contains a great amount of curious and useful 
information, gathered together with evident care, and, we think, 
with great fairness. The author is intent upon giving us facts. 
He has evidently examined the authorities on which the history of 
these times must depend with the most laudable diligence. He 
gives us much valuable information, and a good de^ which, to 
ourselves at least, is new." — Dublin Review. "A clear picture of 
the villains and the villanies that were busy about the work of the 
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Devil in the sixteenth century in this country. The author produces 
evidence that cannot be gainsaid," — Universe. " Full of interest, 
and seems to be very temperately written. " — Church Review. "The 
book supplies many hitherto unknown facts of the times of which 
it is to be a ^history." — Church Opinion. " A certain and most 
important era of British history has been fortunate in finding in 
Mr. Burke all the qualifications requisite for the task he has under- 
taken. We may fairly assert that the facts in the book have been 
collected at a trouble and cost few but the author himself can ap- 
preciate. Moreover, they have been given to the public in a dress 
simple but effective with all the charm that word painting exercises 
on the imagination, in order to recall to existence the actors of 
bygone days. Indeed, Mr. Burke's pictures of the Men and Women 
of the Reformation are life-like, and, in a certain sense, we might 
call them tableaux vivants. The reader must certainly be colour- 
blind who cannot perceive the strict adherence to truth he exhibits 
in the colouring of his characters. He exposes to public view the 
corrupt heart of Henry VHI., the irreligious motives of Anne 
Boleyn, the hypocrisy of Cranmer, the wit of Erasmus, the tem- 
porising policy of Gardner, the sacrilegious robbery of Cromwell, 
tlie weakness of Wolsey, the sublime faith of Fisher, the integrity of 
More, and the queenly dignity of Katherine of Aragon. In doing 
full justice to the heroic conduct of the Carthusians and the Obser- 
vant Fathers, he contrasts their noble character with that of the 
Reformers and their wives, and heightens the effect with touches of 
the sharpest irony. But nowhere is he more at home than when he 
seems to revel in exposing the blunders of Froude, whose partiality 
and whose inconsistency he establishes by the strongest proof taken 
from Froude*s own writings. All the while he treats his adversary 
in the fairest conceivable spirit, giving him' a full hearing, so that 
the genuine worth of the verdict against his opponent is the more 
apparent. But if we admire any one thing more than another in 
this publication, it is the immense research visible on every page, 
and which is evidently the labour of years. From every quarter in- 
formation has been obtained, and nothing has been extenuated, nor 
aught set down in malice." — Weekly Observer and Northern Advo^ 
cate. " It is, in truth, the only dispassionate record of a much- 
contested epoch we have ever read. It is a work of which writer 
and publisher may feel proud, and both, as far as these volumes go, 
have supplied a want to which Mr. Disraeli once referred — 'The 
History of England has yet to be written."* — Cosmopolitan. 
"Mr. Burke collects and arranges his facts, states them lucidly, 
and lays them before the public in just such a tone and temper as 
befit a judge who is summing up a trial and delivering a charge to 
the jury. A spirit of candour characterises the whole work." — 
Nation, 

BY ARTHUR AND T. W. M. MARSHALL. 

Comedy of Convocation in the English Church. 
Edited by Archdeacon Chasuble, D.D. 2s. 6d. 
The Oxford Undergraduate of Twenty Years Ago : 
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his Religion, his Studies, his Antics. By a 
Bachelor of Arts. 2S. 6cl. ; cloth, 3s. 6d. 

" The writing is full of brilliancy and point."— ra^/^/. " It will 
deservedly attract attention, not only by the briskness and liveliness 
of its style, but also by the accuracy of the picture which it pro- 
bably gives of an individual experience." — The Month. 

The Infallibility of the Pope. A Lecture. 8vo. is. 

"A splendid lecture, by one who thoroughly understands his 
subject, and in addition is possessed of a rare power of language in 
which to put before others what he himself knows so well." — Uni- 
verse. " There are few writers so well able to make things plain 
and intelligible as the author of * The Comedy of Convocation.' ... 
The lecture is a model of argument and style." — Register. 

Reply to the Bishop of Ripon's Attack on the Catholid 
Church. 6d. 

The Harmony of Anglicanism, Report of a Con- 
ference on Church Defence. 2s. 6d. 

" ' Church Defence' is characterised by the same caustic irony, 
the same good-natured satire, the same logical acuteness which dis- 
tinguished its predecessor, the * Comedy of Convocation.* , \, K 
more scathing bit of- irony we have seldom met with." — Tablet. 
' ' Clever, humorous, witty, learned, written by a keen but sarcastic 
observer of the Establishment, it is calculated to make defenders 
wince as much as it is to make all others smile." — Nonconformist. 

The above 5 Vols, in one, cloth, price 6s. 

Dramas, Comedies, Farces, 

St. William of York. A Drama in Two Acts, for boys. 6d. 
Major John Andrd An Historical Drama (Boys.) 2s. 
He would be a Lord. Comedy in Three Acts. (Boys.) 2s. 
St. Louis in Chains. Drama in Five Acts, for boys. 2s. 
Shandy Maguire. A Farce for boys in Two Acts. 2s. 
The Duchess Transformed. A Comedy in One Act, 

for girls. By W. H. A. 6d. 
The Reverse of the Medal. A Drama in Four Acts, 

for young ladies. 6d. 
Emscliff Hall : or, Two Days Spent with a Great- Aunt 

A Drama in Three Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 
Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 
The Convent Martyr. By Dr. Husenbeth. 2s. 
Shakespeare. Expurgated edition. By Rosa Baughan. 

6s. Comedies, in a separate volume, 3s. 6d. 
Road to Heaven. A game for family parties, is. & as. 
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